The Bugle. Bovx 5 


„ OR, | 
Wed Match . of Shooting. 
All you that do love Archery, | 
I pray you now ſor to draw nigh, 


And you ſhall hear before you go, 
The Shosting in the bugie-vow. 


The Tune is, My Husband is a carpenter ; er, the Oyl of care, 
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l |S] Pon a time it chanced lo, $6 No2 never had in all my life, 
ab20ad 88 J did walk, 40 the truth cf all is ſo, 
So ſecretly, they did not know, £& No? dare J not foz fear of frife, 
5  Jhardiwo Lovers talk: to ſhoot in the Bugle-bow. 
The one a pꝛetty handfeme Bouth, # Lady, J pꝛay you be content, 
the other a pꝛoper Paid, 20 plead ro: your tender age, 
After a ſalute, they did diſpute, *The Birds do ſing in werriment, 
beſet with cupid s aid. 10 though pin'd up in a Cage. 


With z iſles and with Complements, $ Py love to you, J vow is true, 
he did this Paizen greet. te though none thereof do krow, 

And courteoufly he did rep!p, £3 Do not deny, this courtefle, 
O gallant Lady ſweet, $ to ſhoot in the Bugle-bow, 

A match ſweet Lady J would make, . Sood fir, J thank you foz your loke 
befoze from hence Ago, 0 uhich pou do bear to me; 

Ik thou with me a part will take, . But pct J further mean to pꝛeve, 
to ſhoot in the Bugle- bow. 

Alas good fir pou are decciv d, # Foz why, much danger follow may, 
no part with pou ile be, $9 -fo2 ovwght that J do kr ow, 

Aan to poung, ond 8x(ll have none 0 Ik A fhou'd peild to you this dap, 


in an Archery. 
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Par Lady, J know no danger 25 There foze J ſay if you ril! play 

that can to it be:ong ; once moꝛe befoꝛe you go, 

'Wou know J am no ſtranger, eh; Pour part ile ta ke, ard not fezſake 
then why ſhould you fear w2org ? Sb to ſhoot in the bugle- bow. 

O yield 3 pꝛe p, me ke no delay, That Match (wect⸗ heart, it plcaſe 


» 


but now ſo;ne favour fhow ; wy J will not-it der p; © 
. Py part now take, foz cruc-!ove ſake, a” I (ec thy skill in Qrchery, 
to ſhoot in the bugle-bow, thou willing art to try, 
But when this Damolel ſhe did hear, © Thrrefs e lets to it once eg in, 
her (weet hearts kind reply, 619 our Arcicry te few, 
No longer che could then foꝛbear Thypert ble tahe, nd Het ſozſe lie 
his lo bing tourteſte. to hoo in the | ugle- by ww. 


Swret⸗ heart, (aid ſhe, a part i le be, But wlentke git crttd wis, 
ere 4 from you do go; | | teget ber this couple wert, 

Ale dꝛaw the ring, and fear nothing 2 Amerds this Demceſe! fe: to mac, 
to ſhoot in the bugle-bow, it was hs (vil intent: 

This Pai) bent up her noble Boo, And be married ler meſt willingly, 


and ſtrongly dꝛew the String. 633 foꝛ frar of further woe: 
Her Game it then ſo well did go, His pert ſhe did take, end rot fool. lie, 
it made her foz to ſing, *  tolkoorin the bugle-bow. 


But pet the young-man plaid his part So to c0:1ci11de you Paidens fair 
foꝛ he tyꝛee fo2 one did go, 2 (hit now do hear tiis Serg. 
But loſt the Game, vet nere tho wozle WY) Theſe Lines Ih ve ded cated here, 


to ſhoot in the bugle- bow. J Fhoo? uill do no weng; 

But when this Game it ended wes, Fo2 they were bite in merriment, 
this Damſel did reply: bs wcll.you l wap know, 

Good ſir, you ſee this Game is loft, Of a © aid chat willirgly was tent, 
pou can it not denv. to (hoot in the bugle-Low. 
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